T H 


FUGITIV E; 
HAPPY RECESS. 


A DRAMAT IC PASTORAL, 
3 In e A : 
BID 43. wh rx FOR THE 


ROYALTY THEATRE: 


. 
Br THOMAS SHAPTER - 
Break not a fly upon the wheel, 
— — 
LOND ON: = 
SM , oi ' Printed for the Author, by Jon x AntAtail and Sold. 


at his Circulating-Library, St. Swithin's-Lane ; Sold 
alſo by J. Bzw, No. 28, Pater-noſter Row, and BA. 


and STACE, No. 11, Hay-market, 
V7 1 


/ 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Mira, a Shepherdeſs, 


— -- 


N. B. The parts omitied at the Theatre, are here pra- 
ſervad, and marked with inverted commas. 


PR E F A c E. 


THE following Paſtoral was very haſtily 
written for the RovartyY THEATRE, in the 
Spring of 1790 : It was flatteringly received by 
the Managers, a few days prior to the opening of 
the Theatre, who then promiſed, it ſhould appear, 
immediately after the attraftion of the firſt per- 
formances had ſubſided; and for this purpoſe, it 
was given into the hands of Mr. Moulds, Com- 
poſer, to adapt to muſic ; but, from that moment, 
4 train of unexpeed delays prevented its coming 
forward : the Compoſer experienced a tedious illneſs, 
and the Muſic (which is very charming) was not 
finiſhed and delivered at the Theatre, till it was 
about to cloſe for that ſeaſon : It was afterwards 
repoſſeſſed by Mr. Moulds, (by permiſſion of the 
Managers ) for ſome private purpoſes ; and then iz 
fell into ſome other hands, which rendered a freſh 
copy of the ſcores neceſſary to be taken, the com- 
Pletion of which was much procraſiinated, not- 
withſtending the oligitations of the Manager to 

bade 


41 
have it to re-open the Theatre with: the whole was 
finally delivered about the beginning of September, 
juſt before the Theatre opened anew, and was 
getting forward for Rehearſal, when, ſuddenly, 
the ſecopd ſeaſon came to a cloſe ! 


As the Author deſpairs of ever ſeeing it at the 
Royalty Theatre, is unſolicitous of its appearing at 
any other, and for ſome private reaſons, he bas de- 
termined on publiſhing it; relying on that lenity_ 
ever ſhewn by a generous public, to the effuſions of 
N nag: S pen. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
Befere fux-riſe. 4 Giph-Hut in a Wd. 
Enter Old and Young Ohl. 

7 GIPSY. 


W nar have you got ? 


24d GIPSY. 
Why here's a mutton bone. 
34 GIPS F. 
And here's a cruſt as hard as any ſtone. 
% GIPSY. 
And here's three pieces of a new bak d roll. 
„ GIPSY. 
Well, Well. 
5th GIP S V. 
A little boy [running in] Look here ! Look here! 


What | fiole. [producing ſomething 
B AIX. 


—— — — —— —U—ùä6——ꝓ—— — 
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A 1 X. 


if. GIPSY. 


Well now let's make a hearty meal, 
My little thrifty train; 


7 and beg and ſteal, 
ſing again. | 
Chorus. Let's dance, &c. 


24 GIPSY. 
A bonfire make. 


3d GIPSY. 
The cinders rake. 


ah GIPSY. e. 


Our noſes toaſt, 
While cheſnuts roaſt, 
The bachee ſmoke, 
And crack a joke. 


Chorus. Oh | what a m merry train, 
Let's dance, &c. Op 


1 GIPSY, 


2d G1IP- 


HAPPY RECESS, 3 


24 GIPSY, 


I throttled her, and then the body threw, 

Where neath the hedge it lies ſecure from wet; 

And by and by I will the carcaſe get: 

'Tis young Raymond's ; to whom I'll beg and pray, 
Nay, weep and whine, but what I'll get the day; 
He'll think it died, and fo give it away. a laugh 


A clap of Thunder. Gipfies art. 
f/f GIPSY, 


The ſtorm begins again: —liſt how it roars ! 
See l See !—it lightens too 


Little Gipſies cling round. 
Come, come in doors. 


Gipfies huddle into the Hut 3 and the 
aa "> Cas? 


SCENE Il. 


Sun riſe. A Shepherd's Cat. 
Enter Mira. 


Coming forward, ſings. 
A I 


Sweet dreams adieu ! fair fancy's airy train: 
Adieu ſweet ſleep ! thou balmy lapſe of care: 
Ye ſoothers of the waking moment's pain ; 
Chearers of hope, and om deſpair, 
2 
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Behold ! the ſun, with pure dr wer gilds 
The cottage's reed top, and village ſpire; 
And to the ploughboy hearifelt pleaſure yields: 
To me, alas — the throbbings of defire. 


They ſay this night, to me a night of joy, 

(Since pleaſing proſpects mark'd a Nan fey, 
The raging billows ſhook the rugged coalt ; 

And mountains high, the 1a*bring ſhips were toſt ; 
The boiſterous wind, join'd to the wave profound, 
Tremendouſly, deſtruction hurld around. 


FERDINAN D. (behind) 
Sweet Mira! 
MIRA 


Hark ! what voice aſſails my ears? 
Be fill my heart; be ſtill my boding fears. 


SCENE Il. 


Ferdinand comes forward and ſeats himſelf on a declivity 
near the Cottage: Mira retires on one fide, and pen- 
freely liflens : Ferdinand plays the following Air on a 
Shepherd*s Pipe, and then ſings. 


S O NG. 


J. 


Sweet Mira, ſource of all my cares, 
My morning hope, my ev'ning fears, 
Hear, hear thy ruſtic ſwain ; 
Who ſeeks the dear enchanting ſpot, 
Where ſtands thy little happy cot 
Diſtinguiſh'd on the plain. 


:3 
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II. 


My herbage, and my fleecy tribe, 
And all the little wealth beſide, 

My humble ſtates ſupply; 
Without thee ceaſe to give delight, 
And with thee==Fortune's very ſpite 

Can't conjure up a ſigh. 


He ſees Mira at the cloſe of this flrain, and is about to 
come forward, when Raymend (Mira's brother) en- 
ters haſtily : Ferdinand retires, and conceals himſelf in 
the back ground. 


S C EN E VV. 


RAYMOND. 


Pray, ſiſter, why ſo early out this morn ? 

And wherefore thus, in attitude forlorn ? 

la peaceful ſmiles you ſlept this dreadful night; 

© And now you frown, tho' ſun-beams cheer the ſight: 
Thus inconſiſtent ! prithee fay the cauſe ; 

* Why thus reverſe (dear Mita) Nature's laws? 


MIRA 


I cannot tell I prithee ceaſe to aſk : 
Oh!] ſpare me, Raymond, the heart rending taſk. 


RAYMON D. 


Frail fair one, know, I heard the trilling ſtrain, 

That ſpoke enchantment to thy ſilly brain : 

© You early riſe, leave fancy's world of dreams, 

To liſten to the practis'd villain's themes.” 

They call him Ferdinand ;—in ſhepherd's guiſe, 

He, by fair ſeemings, hopes to gain a prize : 

That he is better bred, is eaſy ſeen; 

And, quite unpradtis'd in the ſylvan ſcene, 

I know you, Mira, virtuous at heart ; 

Yer, till you have to act a watchful part: * For 
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* For man doth ever his own purpoſe plan, 

And ſcorns not meanly, baſely, to trepan.” 

— But now farewell; I haſte me to the coaſt, 

To ſee the fragments of the veſſels loſt. 

Take care, and from impending danger flee ; 

And when your heart's aſſail'd—remember me. 

DUETT O. 

RAYMOND. 


Farewell, remember me! 
MIRA. 
I will remember thee ! 

R A YMON D. 
Whene'er you ſeek the noon-day's ſhade, 
© Or tend the lambkins on the glade, 

© Beware | remember me. 
MIRA. 
gin will act as you perſuade, 
And Ferdinand henceforth evade, 
Conſiding all in thee.” [Da Caps. 


Exeunt : Raymond on one fide, and Mira into the Cottage: 
Ferdinand runs from the Covert, and follows her in. 


SCENE V. 
Infide of the Cottage. 


Ener Mira. 


Ah ! could I but forget that noble mien 
"That tractive gentleneſs! that mind ſerene ! 
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I might, perhaps, without him ſtill be bleſt, 
And find tranquility within my breaſt. 


S O N G. 


I, 


Laſt eve ere the ſhepherds return'd from the fold, 
Or with ſpinning the nymphs had g'in o'er, 

I fat myſelf down on the ſod ;—when behold |! 
A gipſy came creeping before. 


II. 


Her garments much tatter'd, declar'd her diſtreſt; 
And her face, which was bronz'd with the ſun, 
So feelingly ſpoke of the hunger that preſt, 
That words faulter'd over my tongue. 


III. 


I gave her the fragments that lay on our ſhelf, 
And her eyes with new comfort gleam'd forth ; 
Then inſpecting my palm, after promiſing health, 
N Vow'd my love poſleſs'd honour and worth. 


IV. 
So well ſhe pourtray'd me the face of my ſwain, 
That I really believ*d ſhe ſpoke truth; 


But the joy that I felt, is chang'd into pain, 
Since my brother condemns the fond youth. 


Sc E N E. 


— — — —— — —— • 61—ä—ͤ—AUüU•Aœ— . 
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S CEN E VI. 


Enter Ferdinand: Mira farts and faints : he catches her 
in his arms. | 


FERDINAND. 
Awake, my ſoul ! 
MIRA. 


Whence this intruſion ! ſay ? 
If aught you want, be quick, and haſte way. 


FERDINAN D, 


Oh! deareſt Mira, do not cruel prove, 

To one, whoſe great misfortune tis to love; 

Of milder looks, oh let not frowns take place, 
They viqlate the nature of that face. 


A I R 
FERDINAND. 


To yerdant groves, my flock I drove, 
And pen'd them there to feed ; 


While 1, impel'd 9 warmth of love, 
Sought beauty's ſmiles with ſpecd : 


And can it be, that Mira's face, 
Which captivates my heart, 

Should dawning hope at once efface, 
And bid me thus depart ? 


F E R- 


HAPPY RECESS. 3 


FERDINAND. 
What no kind glance 
MIRA. 


| © Indeed, it is in vain; 
© You rend my heart, already torn with pain: 
© A brother's dictates muſt be ever right; 
© And tho” I own I do not hate you quite, 
Vet ſoon I ſhall. A woman muſt deſpiſe 
The man who woo's her under a diſguiſe. 


FERDINAND. 


Oh! do not, Mira, thus condemn the dreſs, 
Which firſt I choſe to ſhield me from diſtreſs ; 
Depriv'd of friends, and driv'n from my home, 
(A Fugitive in foreign lands to roam, ) | 

© Content alone I ſought, in ſhepherd's guiſe, 

© Yet from the ſhepherd ſtill the coy nymph flies : 
© Fen here alas! ſhe ſcapes my anxious fight, 
And cruel Mira doubly haſtes her flight. 


MIRA. 


I've ſaid enough: I prithee hence away, 
Your flock demands you, and *tis wrong to ſtay. 


DUEZTT'O. 
MIRA. 


Haſte away, haſte away to your ſheep, 
Who now pant for to lip of the {iream ; 

And in the cool grotto go fleep, 
But ceaſe of 12 to dream. 


F E R- 


aA 645.4; e * 
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F ER DIN AN D. 


You command, and I cannot then ſtay; 
Tho? with anguiſh my boſom doth throb, 

That Raymond my charmer ſhould ſway, 
And me of ſuch happineſs rob. 


MIRA. 
I believe, I believe you fincere ; 
But ſince my beſt friend don't approve, 


Oh ! ſpare me affeQion's fond tear, 
And ceale to diſtreſs me with love. 


FERDINAN D. 
Bleſt love! cruel friendſhip ! how hard 
Is our lot, ſince we mutual incline : 


Ah! who can Love's impulſe retard, 
And round a cold boſom entwine ? 


MIRA. 
Haſte away, &c. 
| Exeunt different ways. 


SCENE. VII. 


Before the Gipſy-but. 


Enter Ferdinand, who croſſes the flage ; and a young Gipſy 
precipitately follows him. 


GIPSY. 
Sir! Sir ! | [ he flops. 
God 


HAPPYRECESS. 
God bleſs your honour! pray a trifle give, 


To one ſo very poor, ſhe ſcarce can live: 


Be 't eer ſo ſmall, I'll thankfully receive. 


11 


FERDINAND. 
Away, Away, I've nought to give. 
A I R. 


Gre. 


Oh can it be ! while on thoſe cheeks 
The ſpring of life is ſeen, 

Where beauty blooms in florid ſtreaks, 
That winter lurks within? 


In pity oh] a mite beſtow, 
And ſoothe the heart that throbs with woe. 


I've nought to eat, ſo very poor, 
And can you turn me from your Coor ? 


Ferdinand gives her ſomething and goes off : Gipſy 
curtfies, ſmiles archly, and retires. 


SCENE VIE. 
The Sea. 


Alphonſo frretched on the ground; Raymond enters, 
fees, and endeavours to raiſe him, 


e 


O! cruel, cruel ſtorm! 
Thus, with inſatiate rage, 
Thy boiſterous breath to wage, 


And kill ſo fine a form ! 
SA Vin- 
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Vindictive ocean know, 
And all ye winds that blow, 
On Mortal man your ſpite, — 
Ye are more cruel, far, 
Than ages dreary war; 
For that but bends him low, 
While you deſtroy him quite. 
But ſoft, methinks his pulſe begins to beat : 
And mark ! his cheek beſpeak congenial heat : 
Oh! youth unfortunate |! 


ALPHONSO. 
(moves) Ob! 
RAYMOND. 
He ſpeaks! 
ALPHONSO. 
Ah mel! 
He riſes by degrees. 
RAYMON D. 


Good Sir, you re ſafe as one ſhipwreck'd can be: 
At foot of yonder hill my cot doth ſtand, 
Where aught that it affords you may command. 


AIR. 


ALPHONSO. 


Whilſt with fortune ſmiling ſweetly, 
By riches bleſt, and happy quite, 
Came a frowning blight, which quickly, 
N ipt my joys, and ſped my flight: Yet 
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Vet one kind beam of hope relieves; 
And thanks flow freely from my breaſt, 
As grateful chir'pings mongſt the leaves 
Proclaim the bird eſpi'th his neſt. 


RAYMOND. 


Of fineſt wool you'll find a downy bed, 
* Where you, to reſt, may lay your weary head. 


*ALPHONSO. 


© Kind! kind! where am then, oh child of grief! 
And who art thou, thus come to my relief ? 
Some guardian angel ſure ! 


RAYMOND. 
Sweet youth no more : 
Anon unravel all, —now ſeek my door; 
Sleep o'er the ſultry heat ;—at eve we'll know 
Each other's tories, and each other's woe - 
But ſee my ſiſter comes 
SCENE IX, 
Enter Mira. 


h MIR A. 
(to Raymond) Oh ſad ſuſpence ! where have you been? 


RAYMOND. 
(zo Mira) Behold this youth !—a wretched ſcene ! 


ALPHONS®O. 
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ALPHONSO. 
(afide) Oh what a ſweet attractive mien: 
S O LO. 
RAYMON D. 


to Alphonſo) But now we hope to cheer your heart ; 
c . — ſmile, and ſweetly let's depart. 


e 4 gs 
RAYMON D. 
Let's ſeck a gayer, gayer, ſcene ! 
MIRA. 
[afide) Oh what a ſweet attractive mien! 
ALPHONSO. 
„ 
MIRA. 
Come, come away. 
ALPHONS O. 
Oh happy day. 
RA T- 
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RAYMOND. 
Come, come away. 


Mira and Raymond take Alphonſo between them and 
exeunt. 


Exp or THE FirsT ACT. 


3 


S'C'E NE 1 
A Shepherd's Cot.— Shepherd's round the board carouſing. 
A F.C Hh 


We're happily met, let's gaily boaſt, 

The charms of her that we love moſt, 

With nut brown ale :—our fav'rite toaſt |! 
It ſparkles in our eyes. 


We cheerily paſs the time away, 


So young, ſo blythe, ſo happy and gay, 
So richly bleſt by e holiday, F N 


We envy not tl. e ſkies. 


11 SHEPHER D. 


What merry lads we are ! but boys, they ſ. 
"Twill be ſome time, ere we have ſuch a day. 


24 SHEPHERD. 
Aye, aye! 
4 SHEPHER D. 


I'm ſorry for that, but this I know, 
That I'll be happier yet before I go. 


24 SHEPHERD. 


How can that be, ſince we have ſung and laught, + 
And told our ſtories, while the ale we quaft. 


4 SHEPHER D. N 
Aye, there you have it; let's have t'other draught. 
4 SHEPHERD. 
Enough, no more | no more come, Corydon, 
A truce with ale, and let us have your ſong. 
8 O N G. 
Irs ol 


Come come my good ſhepherds a 
The jug is quite freed of the 1 
And we are all heartſome and gay, 
So let us away to the dale. | 


How 
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II. 


How ſweet on the moſſy clad grafs 
To trip it in whimſical maze ; 
To touch the ſoft hand of your laſs, 

And on her mild features to gaze. 


- III. 
At the cloſe of each fanciful round 
To ſeize the ſweet pauſe, and away, 


ö For reſt on the hillocks rais d mound, 
, There longer entreat her to ſtay. 


IV, 


The riſing bluſh ! the drooping ſigh | 
ES oy et 
i to ur 
Then kindly bid adieu. 
Choruj. Come, come, &c. 


Shepherds, two and two, retire ſinging. 


SCENE U. 


The out-/ide of a Gipſy-hut. Enter Ferdinand, wh2 
f taps at the door, but is not anſwered; comes forward 


AI R. 


Ceaſe buſy ht, intruder ceaſe, 
I'm ſure of Mira's love ; 
Nor ſhall ſuſpicion wreck my peace, 
Her thoughts can INS 
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But is ſhe all my heart defires ? 
All worth and dignity of foul ? 
Oh ! judge, frail reaſon, 'by thoſe fires, 
That fix my heart in ſweet controul. 


FERDINAND. 


Sure tis the hour, where can this gi 
PH knock again (necks )—what ho 


be? 
what ho ! Gipſy. 


GIPSY. 


I'm coming, Sir. 


FERDINAND. (impatienth) 
PII give another rap. | nocks again. 


SCEN'E m. 


| Enter GIPSY. 
Lord, Sir ! you've quite ſurpris'd me from my nap ; 


I always take a ſnooſe about this time; 
It makes me eat 


FERDINAND. 

P'ſha! nonſenſe; come divine; 
Give me thy beſt advice; think thou, indeed, 
That gentle Mira doth my paſſion heed ? 


GIPSY 
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GIPSY. 


Lord bleſs the man ! why ſure he's paſt his ſenſe, 
How can you think that you can give offence ? 
When I was young, and ſure I tell you truth, 

I never could reſiſt a handſome youth; 

But, in one word I'll tell you how to win 

Man, woman, or child 


FERDINAND. 
Well, come begin. 


Full two ſcore years, I've Gipſy been, 
And thrice three times elected Queen, 
Of our tribe, ſo jovial and free: 

So much I excel in my trade, 
That all mankind I do perſuade, 
That I never uſe flattery ! 


II. 


J tell the miſer, round the world, 
The ſun ſhall ſcarce three times be hurl'd, 
And I tell it ſo modeſtly, 
When ſome wiſh'd wealth ſhall be his own, 
* Tr it waits for ry alone, 
t he lips in my flattery / 
2 2 2 III. I tell 
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III. 


-r 

to get a name 

| N 

Poor foul ! I'm ſure he hath no brains, 

For empty praiſe to take ſuch pains, 
And be feaſted with flattery / 


IV. 


] tell the ſwain, who pines for love, . ö 
That Delia to his hopes will prove 
Complying, kind and free; 
His eyes ſpeak the joys of his mind, 
And tho' they fay that love is blind, 
Oh I 'tis only to flattery / 


V. 


Pray take advice, and learn the art, 
Since vanity entwines the heart, 
And likes to be tittFd d'ye ſee; 
No charms, with half ſuch pow'r can lull, 
The fears of thoſe you mean to gull, 
As ſmooth honey-lip'd flattery / 


'FERDINAND. 


| © Oh! mighty well, good miſtreſs Gipſy, ſo, 
* What you've been flatt'ring all this time. 


GIPSY. 


£ No, no z? 
- To you I've honeſt been in ſpite of trade, 
And ſor vour benefit thoſe maxims made, 
| That you may win==but ſee your Mira— +24 
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FERDINAND. 
Where ? 
And not alone, | 
FERDINAND. 
A ſtranger with the fair! 
Inconſtant, falſe, perfidious !—away, 
And hide the face I dread to ſhew the day. 


Ferdinand and Gipſy puſh into the but. 


SCENE IV. 


Emer Alphonſo and Mira. 


ALPHONSO. 


Come, let us go, to where no foreſt hides, 
Fair Cynthia's face, who now in ther rides; 
In whoſe pale beams, they ſay, the fairies e 
And catch the dew flow dropping from the ſky. 


MIRA. 
To lovers troubled hearts a tranquil ſcene, 
ALPHONSO, 
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*ALPHONSO. 
© Are you in love then? w 
MIR A. 
© Have you never been? | 
*ALPHONSO. © 
© No, | 
MIRA. 
No! 
*<ALPHONSO. 
A victim I, to ſorrows tear; 


© Which by your brother's friendſhip pauſes here: 


© T've told him all my ftory, and I trow, 

* By that ſame anxious look you wiſh to know. 
I pray ye liſt ;- am of goodly birth, 

And from my native ſhore have baſten'd forth 
In ſearch of a dear brother whom I love, 

Who from fair Gallia's ſhore was forc'd to rove: 
A maſſacre on proteſtants was made, 

He hap!y ſcap'd, while I ſecreted Lad, 

Till, in a veſſel bound for Britain's land, 


I got coneeal'd, and by this dreſs wa- man d. 


MIRA. 


Was mand! 


ALPHONSO, 


———ů—— —-¼ 


HAPPY RECESS. 


ALPHONS O. 


Yes,—that's a ſecret unreveal'd ! 
To all but you; from Raymond *tis conceal'd ! 
I am a maid, and in chis fair diſguiſe,” 
With all my 2 ſought life's deareſt prize, 
Bleft 8 8 Providence ordain d 


Id ſink; thank Heav'n my life remain'd F 


o I'm ſhipwreck'd on an unknown iſle, 
| — 2 — 


MIR A. 
Your name? | 
ALPHONS O. 
- Alphonſo now, which Stella was. 
MIRA. 
. T thank the r 


* Alas! what hardſhips muſt youthen have known ? 


* While filly I, thought none were like my own ; 
But come away, and Ill unmaſk my grief. 


*ALPHONSO. 
i ſoothe thy forrows, If not give relief.” 


I 
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A I R. 
eee 


Tho forrow wring our hearts in mn, 
_ . Juſt drooping with deſpair, 
Friendfhip, which cantive kill the pain, | | 
May wipe away the tear. = 


With balmy breath its influence lend, 
And check the fleeting ſoul ; 
By mild ſuſpence our purpoſe bend, 
And ſweet life's bitter bowl. 
NE LZ. 


» 


se ENEV. 


«pac Jong eee 


Oh ! ae mutual tenderneſs N 


My hopes a fears to an eternal reſt, 
For thro? diſguſt the buſy world Pve fled, 
Fair Contemplation's — 


AIR 


Sweet Contemplation ! ys nymph who dwel'ſt 
Among the woody ſhades and rocky dells ; PE, 
a * 


* 
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Or, by the ſide of the tranſlucent ſtream, 
With Nature's gifts ſwell'ſt forth the ample theme. | 
And rouſeth mimic Echo from his dream. 


The cloud - capt hills and dew-beſpang!'d dales, 
The expance wide, | 
The lucid orb, that cheers the fruitful vales, 
| And ſilvers o'er the tide, 


Oh ! what delights I owe to thee, 

Darling of ſenſibility ; : 
Delights ! that dare the tongue to name, 

And throb the heart in rapt'rous flame. 


But hark ! methought I heard ſome charming ſound, 

Soft die—with faint and trembling tone around : 

It muſt be them; Ill hence and liſt awhile, . 

And mark the frown, or the bewitching ſmile. 1 
xt. 


SCENE VL 
Mom light. 


Alphonſo and Mira in the back ground on a ſeat beneath 
a tree, in converſation. 


. 


* * * 


Ferdinand pn/es the front of the flage, views them, and 
pe gees off much "= | 


E AL 


n 


The FUGITIVE; or, 


ALPHONSO. ( 


AIX. 


Oh ! truſt not oaths, or ſighs, my dear, 
Unſtable rays that vaniſh ſoon ; 

But ſelfiſh proofs of hope and fear, 
Inconſtant as the roving moon. 


Yon little orb which vapour ſhrouds, 
On which we gaze with partial ſight, 
Beholds our ſmiles, then, veil'd in clouds, 
Oft frowns, and quickly leaves us quite. 


Thus man, with all his artful wiles, 
Firſt gains, then flies our partial ſmiles. 


MIRA. 


Tis very eaſy, Stella, to reprove, 
How hard, alas ! to take advice in love. 


[they ariſe to come forward, 


Ferdinand, at this inſlant ruſhes in, jealous and en- 
raged, with ſtepherd is crack uplifted, to flrike Alphonſo 
cum; Mira runs to prevent bim, while Raymo 
(who had been watthing the ſuppoſed lovers) ſteps in 
r the ether fade, and catches the fainting Alphonſo in 
I5 arms. 


RAYMOND. 


Curl, curſt Ferdinand ! urge not thy fate. 


MIR A 
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MIRA 


Oh! cruel! 


RAYMOND. 
Villain! 
MIRA. 
| | | Cruel, eruel hate l wy 


Alphonſo recovers, and fixes her eyes on Ferdinand Fer- 
dinand drops his crook :—Alphanſo leaves Raymond 
and flies to Ferdinand's arms. 


Br- -other, in broken accents. 
NIR A. 
Brother 


FERDINAND. 
k. / Holds her off, and peruſes her face. 


It is, it is in truth, 
My long loft fiſter ! and my rival youth ! 


4 RAYMOND. 
iſter ! 


. | E 2 A Ls 


23 The FUGITIVE; or, 
ALPHONSO. 
Indeed, indeed ! 
MIR A. 


Oh ! what delight, 
What joy ! the offspring of this buſy night. 


Ra looks ed and pleaſed ;—A ves to 
ymond 2 r 


ALPHONSO. 


N < I fee you wonder, Raymond, i that diſguiſe 


RAYMOND. 


No, no, Alphonſo, ble be thole eyes, 
6 That firſt by friendſhip ſaw thy boſom's worth; 
* Which partial love, perhaps, might conjure forth, 
In ſpite of truth. But* oh ! ſweet maid thy charms, 
Thy birth ! are far aboye a ſhepherd®s arms. 


ALPHONSO. 


Sure to my friend I may moſt freely ſay, 

E*en gratitude, alone, demands the lay; 

I love ye then! ! no rank with me bears ſway, 

My happineſs I date from this bleſt day. 

hut now It me intreat ;——my brother ſee, 

Aud charming e fil] reſts with thee. 4 y 
R - 


N. 
i 
N 


— — . — 
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RAYMOND. 


O don't entreat, you'll ſhame me elſe, I fear; 

Dear ſiſter (joining their hands) Brother too! a truce 
with care : 

The hours will now ſo fleetly paſs away, 

Each year revolving will appear— but May. 


T IN A I. E. 


RAYMOND. 


Now the ſprig of friendſhip twineth 
With the fragrant flow'r of love, 
And in harmony combineth, 

Such delights as bloom above. 


MIRA. 


Now farewel Love's painful boding, 
And dame Fortune*s rugged boon 3 

Stella, —now we'll dread no roving, 
Spite of the inconitant moon. 


FERDINAND. 


Bleft be the guardian ſtar, that ſent ye, 
Deareſt ſiſter, to this ſpot; 

For riches loſt, here reigneth plenty, 
Where Content hath fix'd her cot. 


30 The FUGITIVE; or, 


ALPHONSO. 


Well, fince diſguiſe and care are over, | 
- 228772 With the heart that's free from guilc ; 
ll not diſown the name of lover, 
Which aroſe from friendſhip's ſmile. 
Chern. Now the ſprig, &c- 


Enter Giplies, telling the _— fr ; omnes 
form t dance, and curtain drops. 


IN 18. 
AP 4 


NEW BOOKS printed for Joan Bzsw, No. 28, Pater- 
__ nofter- Row. 


This Day is Publiſhed. —The fourth, being a new and 
handſome edition, with conſiderable additions, price 6s. bound, 
Of KISSES: A poetical tranſlation of the Bafia of Foannes 
Secundus Nicolaius, with the original Latin, an eſlay on 
his life and writings, and the Epithalamium, newly tranſ- 
lated ; embelliſhed with a moſt tiful 228 re- 
preſenting the Origin of Kiſſes, deſigned ortimer.— 
and a i . inting Scorrellius ; 
both engraved by Bartolozzi. A Copies of an Elegant 
edition of the above work, printed on a royal octavo, and 
adorned with firſt impreflions of the plates, remain unſold ; 
price 9s. ſewed, or 108. 6d. bound. 


Alſo the third edition, (with very conſiderable additions 
and improvements from actual obſerva ons) of the AM- 
BULATOR ; or, the Ser 's Companion in a tour round 
London, within the circuit I 25 miles, being a POCKET 
COMPANION to the Royal , Magnificent Seats, 
Delightful Villas, &c. &c. in the environs of the Metropolis; 

y printed in duodecimo, price 45. bound, embelliſhed 
with an entire new, and accurate map, coloured, of 25 miles 
round London, drawn and engrav gr ck and de- 
ſcribing whatever is remar either for elegence, gran- 
deur, uſe, or curioſity, and comprehending catal of 
the pictures in the beſt collections: to which is prefixed a 
conciſe 2 of Londen, Weſtminſter, and Southwark ; 
ſhewing their antiquity, remarkable buildings, extents &c. 
and a table of Watermens' Fares : of uſe not only to ſtrangers 
but the inhabitants of London. . 


The TEST of HONOUR, A novel: being the en- 


tertainipg memoirs of Miſs Newton, In Two Volumes, 
Price 58. ſewed. * 


A new edition of EMMERA; or, che FAIR AME. 
RICAN : In Two Volumes. Price 58. ſewed. | 


CONJUGAL INFIDELITY. A Poem. In which an 
+ attempt 15 made to expoſe Vice, and teach Mankind to 
virtue and morality. vo. Price 15. 
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